THE LIFE OF DUMAS

" I am sure, Monsieur Dumas, you will value it as a relic
when you know that the creature to which this skin be-
longed was shot in Egypt long ago by your father, General
Dumas.5*

Needless to say the skin was accepted : the stranger was
kept to dinner, then slept the night, and eventually took
up free quarters at Monte Cristo. That was the worst of it:
these people stuck, and once they got a footing there was
no dislodging them. Occasionally one or other, more sensi-
tive than the rest, sought to make himself useful in return
for his keep, as witness the time-honoured story of " the
thermometer man." This was the person for whom Dumas,
to avoid turning him adrift, invented the duty of going
every day to see what the thermometer registered: " I
assure you, my dear fellow, that you will be doing me a very
great service: there is an intimate connexion between
theatrical receipts and the condition of the atmosphere,
and it is most important for me to be well informed on this
point."

The " man with the watch " was a more contemptible
sort of rascal. He it was who came with a pitiful story of
destitution, saying that he had nothing left but his watch,
which, as it had belonged to his father, he was unwilling to
pawn or let go into unworthy hands : " Would le grand
romancier buy it ? " Dumas had not the slightest need
just then of a watch, but to help the poor devil he agreed to
give him fifteen louis for it. Happening to have only five
at hand he told the man to come back in a few days
for the balance, and forgot all about the matter until
the stranger duly reappeared to claim the balance of ten
loms*

" I daresay you won't mind if I give you a bill for the
amount ? " said Dumas.

280hat on earth do you suppose I want with the skin
